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at their worst in Germany.   Did the man think of Germany
then?   Has he ever thought of Germany?"

rv
A  BARREL  OF  SAAR  WINE

"Do something to help us, and I'll trundle you a barrel of
the best Saar wine all the way to Danzig/5

I replied that it was hard to resist the temptation of a
light and luscious Saar wine, but that what I was asked to
do in return implied an overestimation of my capacity.

"What! Why, you're forging ahead! You're successful.
Help me to prevent it coming to a plebiscite in the Saar."

Rochling, a well-known Saar industrialist and a privy
councillor^ was sitting with me in the pretty Beausejour
Park in Geneva, We were discussing the kindred problems
of Danzig and the Saar, I asked him whether he was really
afraid of a plebiscite.

"It looks bad," answered Rochling. "Let us not be
deceived. A year ago I would have prophesied a ninety-five
per cent vote for Germany, but my answer now is that
every month makes the situation more critical for us,"

"cBut why?" I asked, "Has the French propaganda been
so effective?"

"Not a bit of it. But the people don't want to join the
Third Reich,"

"As in Danzig," I told him.

"Yes, the Nazis have done us a lot of harm* I must say
so quite openly. It's a fact. I shouldn't be doing anyone
any good by hushing it up."

For a while we drank our coffee in silence. It was a
wonderful autumn day. One by one the chestnut leaves
fluttered to the ground. The rustle of the Aar came up
to us*

"What do you think will happen if there's no plebiscite?"
I asked.

He told me of the efforts being made to obtain the consent
of France to the return of the Saar without the plebiscite
specified in the Treaty of Versailles. It would be a gesture
of final appeasement, A remmczation of rigid insistence on